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January 30.1 went for York from Thrybergh, leaving my wife there.
My Lord Clarendon, Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, was recalled, and Mr. Talbot, a strict Irish Papist—made a little before Earl of Tyrconuel—sent over to succeed him, "which made a great many people leave or sell their estates, and come over for England. Mr. Savile, vice-chanaberlain to the King, brother to the Marquis of Halifax, who had been, of the bed-chamber to the King, whilst Duke of York, and since that ambassador in France, was put out of his employment.
March, 7. I removed with my family to York, the assizes having begun there upon the 5th, attended but by one judge, Serjeant Powell. Pour fellows received sentence of death, and a poor old woman also had the hard fate to be condemned for a witch. Some, that were more apt to believe those things than I, thought the evidence strong against her. The boy who said he was bewitched, falling into fits before the bench when he saw her, and then on a sudden coming to himself, and relating very distinctly the several injuries she had done him. But in all this it was observed the boy had no distortion, no foaming at the mouth, nor did his fits leave him gradually, but all of a sudden; so that the judge thought fit to reprieve her.
However, it is just to relate this odd story. One of my soldiers being upon guard at eleven o'clock at night, at Clifford Tower Gate, the night the witch was arraigned, hearing a great noise at the castle, and coming to the porch there saw a scroll of paper creep from under the door, which, as he imagined by moonshine, turned first into the shape of a monkey, then of a turkey-cock, which moved to and fro by him. Whereupon he went to the gaol and called the under-gaoler, who came and saw the scroll dance up and down and creep under the door, where there was scarce the room of the thickness of-half-a
B B